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STUDENTS' SHAME
There is a most pathetic letter from a college girl in
the Punjab lying on my file for nearly two months. Want
of time was but an excuse for shirking the answer to the
girl's question. Somehow or other I was avoiding the task,
though I knew the answer. Meanwhile I received another
letter from a sister of great experience, and I felt that I
could no longer evade the duty of dealing with the college
girl's very real difficulty. Her letter is written in chaste
Hindustani. I must try to do as much justice as I can to
the letter, which gives me a perfect picture of her deep
feeling. Here is my rendering of a portion of the letter :
*' To girls and grown-up women there come times in spite of
their wish to the contrary, when they have to venture out alone,
whether they are going from one place to another in the same
city', or from one town to another. And when they are thus found
alone, evil-minded people pester them. They use improper or
even indecent language whilst they are passing by. And if fear
does not check them, they do not hesitate to take further liberty.
I should like to know what part non-violence can play on such
occasions. The use of violence is of course there. If the girl or the
woman has sufficient courage she will use what resources she has
and teach the miscreants a lesson. They can at least kick up a
row that would draw the attention of the people around resulting
in the miscreants being horsewhipped. But I know that the result
of such treatment would be merely to postpone the agony, not a
permanent cure. Where you know the people who misbehave, I
feel sure that they will listen to reason, to the gesture of love and
humility. But what about a fellow cycling by, using foul language
on seeing a girl or a woman unaccompanied by a male compa-
nion ? You have no opportunity of reasoning with him. There
is no likelihood of your meeting him again. You may not even
recognize him. You do not know his address. What is a poor girl or
a woman to do in such cases ? By way of example I want to give
you my own experience of last night (26th October). I was going
with a girl companion of mine on a very special errand at about
7-30 p.m. It was impossible to secure a male companion at the
time and the errand could not be put off. On the way a Sikh young
man passed by on his cycle and continued to murmur something
till we were within hearing distance. We knew that it was aimed
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